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I 'have often said that in such moments Napoleon might soften steel. Jtmot took his hand and pressed it, but it was some moments before he was able to say: <( I can only promise my blood for so much goodness! *
I shall never forget the impression which the Emperor's order to go and assume the command of the army of the Gironde made upon Junot. (< So, then, yon exile me! >J he said to Napoleon in a tone of affliction, which sensibly affected the Emperor; <( you send me from Paris at the moment of your return to it! What more could you have done had I committed a crime ?J> <( You have not committed a crime, but you have erred. It is necessary that you should be absent for some time from Paris, to silence the reports which have long been current respecting my sister and you. I defy any human being to persist in spreading them when the confidential service with which I am intrusting you becomes known. You will correspond only with me; you will continue Governor of Paris. Come, my old friend . . . the Marshal's bdton is yonder.J> He held out his hand, which Junot seized and wept like a child, still repeating: <c And yet you remove me from you! >} cc But I am at this moment in no danger," replied the Emperor, affected by Junot's emotion. "You will only lose a few f$te$, and you have had dancing enough in my absence. Come, my friend, take courage. It is an important post that is confided to you. I was on the point of giving it to Lannes or Murat; then, remembering that you had been deprived of your share of glor}T in the last campaign, I wished to make you amends. Believe me, the true reason of your appointment is my solicitude for your own honor.>}
When Junot repeated this conversation to me I did not remark to him what principally struck me, because in my opinion the Emperor was desirous of administering balm to the wound. How skillful he was! how well he knew the hearts of men! Junot had gone to him in despair, he left him comforted, and ready to shed the last drop of his blood to add one leaf to Napoleon's triumphal Crown.
As soon as JuAiot had made up his mind to accept the command of the Army of Observation of the Gironde, the ultimate destination of which was at this period